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ELL, after all, the 7Ze/zs and Bear and Alert and 
fuss and feathers and GREELY and all have got back 
from the North Pole, and cannons have been fired and 
speeches made, and CHANDLER did the handsome thing by 





allowing the United States to take him for nothing to Ports- | 


mouth to see them—always thoughtful, CHANDLER is—and 
frugal—and HAZEN said he was real glad to see them back, 
which was true, but not HAZEN’s fault—and we have had 
columns in the papers, and no end of excitement, and now we 
are prepared to sit right down and think it over, and find out 


what was really accomplished by this expedition, which cost | 


us several lives and some millions in money. 
scientific facts discovered are the following : 

1. The North Pole lies due north of New York. 
not discovered, but its general direction was pretty well 
established. 

2. That the North Pole lies in the Arctic regions. 

3. That it is an almighty cold neighborhood. 

4. That nearly all the animals there wear sealskin jackets 
the year round. 

5. That Chief Signal Officers are somewhat unreliable 
caterers. 

6. That when men cannot get food they starve to death. 

7. That extreme cold produces frost bite. 


The principal | 


It was | 


8. That the getting back is the chief fun and difficulty of | 


the expedition. 

These important points have been substantiated by scien- 
tific observations made from time to time during the trip, and 
together with other interesting facts relating to the preparation 
of sealskin comsommé and leather pudding, will be submitted 


to all scientific societies who are in the habit of giving silver 


medals for that sort of news. It is to be regretted that the 
average tax-payer is too stupid to see how this outlay can 
benefit mankind in the slightest way. When an uninfluential 
citizen expresses a desire to go to the North Pole, we take 
him to Ward’s Island. When a signal officer is seized with a 
similar desire, we confiscate two millions of public money to 


TR Udit =r 
send him, and then about four millions to get him back. 
These are intricacies of government which at first are hard to 
comprehend. But when we contemplate the results, as given 
above, we can hardly regret it. 

The only drawbacks to the recently opened-up country 
seem to be that the cost of getting there is yet somewhat too 
high to deflect much of the summer travel from Newport and 
Saratoga, and that the place is in a shockingly bad sanitary 
condition. The harbors are excellent—a ship could not be 
safer under lock and key, than at the Pole. 

Other expeditions which will be of equal value to mankind 
are now being fitted out by Government regardless of expense. 
They are as follows: 

1. To explore the headwaters of Squeedunk Creek, which 
is one of the tributaries of the Withlabugbecooche river in 
Florida. The numbeg of gallons of water it supplies will be 
accurately measured And a careful census of the moccasin 
snakes and alligators which line its banks will be a special 
object of the corps of scientists employed. 

2. To ascertain if the male third cousins of the wives of 
native Kings on the Congo River, Africa, are subject to 
measles. Careful notés on the prevalence of dyspepsia among 
the gray parrots held in captivity by this race will also be 
made. 

3. To explore the sewers of London, Paris and New York, 
and ascertain the relative number of suspender buttons lost 
in each during a year. 

Meanwhile, appropriations will be passed by Congress for 
the speedy rescue of ‘those going upon these expeditions, at 
the rate of $400,000 per man. At that figure it is estimated 
we will get off cheaply. 

But to return to the Greely expedition. We opposed it in 
the beginning, but now are compelled to acknowledge our 
error. The benefit accruing to science and humanity by the 
knowledge than men freeze or starve to death in those regions 
is more than compensation. Geographically, too, the expe- 
dition seems to have been a success, in that it discovered the 
long lost Cannibal Islands. Otherwise we might be inclined 
to regret that men who are so foolhardy and eaten up with 
desire for empty notoriety as to want to go on such an expe- 
dition, do not die of softening of the brain before they can 
tempt ignorant but brave soldiers and sailors into volunteer- 
ing to follow them. Were it not for the immense benefit it 
has rendered mankind as we have shown, the Greely expe- 
dition, from first to last, might pass to posterity as a piece of 
most extravagant folly wherein recklessness and criminal 
mismanagement brought about an end which sickens and 
horrifies the world. 
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OUR YOUTHFUL POET—HIS BIRTHDAY. 





Y. P.: SO SORRY! INVITED SUCH A NUMBER OF BRIGHT AND LOVELY PEOPLE, AND NOT ONE OF THEM HERE! 




















DUST UNTO DUST. Saturnian age, oh, how brisk, oh, 


NapPLes, Aug. 7.—Miss Eva Mackay, daughter of the Cali- How brimful thou seemest of hope, 
fornia millionaire, is betrothed to M. Colonna, representative of Observing those Mackays of Frisco, 


the well-known family of Colonna. So chummy with pals of the Pope 





ISS MACKAY’S betrothed to Colonna— 
Oh, what could be fitter in life ? 
She gets a great name, and he’s won a 
Most charming and opulent wife. 


Nor Bourbons, nor Guelphs, nor Braganzas, 
Hoh’nzollerns. nor Hapsburg at all, 
Get the drop on the ’Frisco Bonanzas, 


Or send that proud race to the wall. 


Colonna’s fixed now, nor need lack he M. 


Aught either of boodle or blood, A BLUNDERBUSS—Kissing the wrong girl. 
For he can trace back, as can Mackay, 
His line to the rise of a Flood. BLANK despair—usually that of the lottery ticket investor. 
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BOOMLETS. 


HE Blainists can howl as muchas they please to the con- 
trary, but they woudd wave the bloody Schurz if they 


* * * 


could. 
le Tryblaine should gather all its political news into 
one corner and label it the HIC JACET DEPARTMENT, | 


: : 
z. é., Here: Lies. 
_ | 


| 
\ J HEN the Marquis Tseng announced that he would n’t | 
| 


* 


give in to France if it cost a lung, we were at a loss | 

to understand his Hoki-Pokiness’s meaning. 
But when the French took Ke-lung, all was clear. | 
In this connection it may be well to state that the eminent | 
“ Laundler ” Wun Lung has quite recovered from the blow | 
to his native town, and is now ready to “resleeve ordlers | 
for washee shlirts !”"—Adv. | 
* * * 
— kind of official would Butler make? Well, to | 
strain a point, we should say very Benny-ficial. 
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A CONVERSATION  ~_ 
OVERHEARD ON A FERRYBOAT. 
Besste: WHAT IS THAT, HORTENSE? 


Hortense: C’EST UN PRETRE. 

Besste: Dip GOD MAKE him ? 

Hortense: MAIS, OUI. 

Besste: WELL, | do HOPE HE WON’T MAKE ANY MORE! 


-LIFs : 


66 M? 


| day to yez. 





A FACT. 


LLIGAN LETTERS ?” said the Blainist in reply 


to a “ Dude and Pharisee.” 
| I don’t know anything about the Mulligan letters. 
it a rule to believe only half that 
hear and nothing that I read!” 

“ How’s that?” 

“T take the 7rzbune.” 

And there was light ! 


“Why, young man, 
I make 
I see, one guarter that I 


* * 


6¢ TS it youse oi see, Patsy ?” 
“ Yis it’s me, Barney.” 

“ Howz polutuks ?” 
“ Foine!” 
“ Killy in foightin’ condition ? ” 
“ Proime !” 
“ Whose his man for Mayor?” 
“ Donahue!” 
“ No more do oi, bedad. Ah! Killy’s a wily man. 


Gud- 


Whurroo for Buthler !” 








FINIS CORONAT OPUS. 


ISS MARY ANDERSON, our own 

and only Mary—bright particular star 

of the footlights, and queen by divine right 
of the tragic stage, pride of the eye and joy 
of Doc. Ham Griffin’s life and adventures— 
has at last arrived at the distinction of a “ Pear 
Soap” cut, prominently published (not quite 
so large as life but just as natural) in the 
advertising columns of the London papers. 
This distinguished honor has been con- 
ferred previously on but one other American 
professional beauty—the Rev. Henry Ward 
Beecher! With Miss Anderson as a com- 
panion picture, what a vista of national glory 


|.and grandeur unfolds itself to the native 


American eye! Verily our cup of individual 
blessing is well nigh full to overflowing. All 


‘hands round, therefore, and let our united 


voices echo— 


“ Gaudeamus igitur, 
Fuvenes dum sumus !” 


TIGER—Hip, hip, hip, hip, (h) ipecacuanha ! 


| A TIGHT fit—the jim-jams. 





/ Way of the whirled—Patronize the ele- 


vated railway and learn. 





THE Washington 7zmes, having changed 
its name to Standard, will hereafter be 


edited by Judge Nott—on the possible theory 
of “lest ye be judged.” 




















A -QUADRUPLEX NOVEL. 


IFE has reason to congratulate itself that on several 
occasions it has given countenance and encouragement 
to the great economic and social principle of codperation. 
Several months ago it proposed a scheme for a Codperative 
rd oo 
Nursery, which, we have reason to believe, has since proved 
a boon to many harassed mothers, and which, to a certain 
extent, accounts for the remarkable falling off in the death 
rate of infants as noted in a recent learned article in the 
Medical Record. Even cholera infantum and teething seem 
to have been subdued by the codperative spanker and milk 
bottle with paregoric attachment. No small credit should 
also be given to the efficacy of the refrigerating delivery 
wagon, which has neutralized the heat of July. 
* * * 
N the more ideal sphere of literature LIFE led the way 
with several codperative novels, showing that America 
could equal the clever work of such English partnerships as 
Besant & Rice or Reade & Boucicault. Our good example 
has borne fruit, and, as the quadruplex telegraph was evolved 
from the duplex, so has the double team novel given place to 


the four-in-hand. 
a * 


HE result of a literary conspiracy between Robert 
Grant, John Boyle O’Reilly, J. S. of Dale and J. T. 
Wheelwright is a very entertaining novel called: “The 
King’s Men: A Tale of To-morrow.” The audacity which 
puts the time of the story in the next century is equalled by 
the skill which gives reality to the improbable. At the 
present time when the masses in England are crying: 
“ Down with the Peers,” this speculative fancy of England 
as a Republic does not seem an altogether impossible child 
of the imagination. The whole story turns upon the intrigue 
of certain royalists to restore the monarchy. One is forcibly 
reminded of that much greater novel (the peer of any work 
of fiction): “Henry Esmond;” and a comparison will 
naturally follow of the fascinating Beatrix with the beautiful 


and heartless Eleanor Carey. 
* * * 


_s earnest purpose of the book is marred by touches 
of burlesque here and there, which dispel the illusions. 
“ Jawkins Jollities” are amusing and excellently satirize cer- 
tain tendencies of the present day, but they are out of keeping 
with the best part of the book. The chapters on the revolt 
at Aldershot and the escape from Dartmoor are fine speci- 
mens of descriptive writing. John Dacre is an admirable 
character, and altogether the joiner work is neatly executed, 
concealing well the individuality of each workman. 


DROCH. 
* * * 


N amusing short serial, running through three or four 
numbers, entitled: ‘Colonel Judson of Alabama,” 
will be begun in the September Manhattan. 





103 


ARCTIC 
ENTHUSIASTS! 


ANOTHER EXPEDITION TO 
THE NORTH POLE! 


Those sybarites who were unable to join previous excursions 
will find in this 


A RARE CHANCE! 


No brains or capital required. Endurance makes the man. 
most commonplace and uninteresting volunteer returns 


A HEROT! 


Frozen limbs, no end of filth and a shattered constitution are 
guaranteed. 


INSANITY A CERTAINTY! 


In no other manner is NOTORIETY ACHIEVED in so short a time. 
More useless suffering crowded into A LONG PERIOD 
by this process than by any other. 


UNPARALLELED CUISINE! 


The scientific problems to be solved are these: 1. How longa 
good constitution can be kept alive on decayed food. 2. 
The number of times a sentimental public enthusiasm 
can be re-kindled in this particular direction. 


VOLUNTEERS WANTED! 


Apply at the Steamer Hearseafloat, foot of Gnawbones Pier. 


The 


A FABLE. 


ECRETARY CHANDLER has offered promotion to the 
Greely survivors. Greely has declined.—Morning paper. 


Once upon a time in the twilight of the Dark Ages there was 
a small and select School where the young idea was taught to 
shoot. Inthe Class in Spelling there was much dissatisfaction, 
as those at the narrative end stood very little chance of occupy- 
ing the Room at the Top. 

Perceiving the discontent among the pupils, the Principal one 
day got up a pic-nic for the lower end of the Class, at which 
fruit, pie and other implements for Scientific research were had 
in great abundance—so great, in fact, that seventeen of the little 
company curled up and died, The six survivors reached home 
in a pitiable condition and the teacher, as a reward of virtue, 
said: ‘* Well, boys, you have done well. You may all of you 
go up head of the spelling -class—not that you can Spell, but 
because as Pie-Eaters you take the cake!” 

Now, the leading survivor—the most pie-ous—declined pro- 
mation. “For,” said he, ‘‘if I jump over some man who knows 
how to spell while I do n’t, what ’s to prevent some man who has 
not ruined his digestion on a Pie-record, as I have done, putting 
me on the rear end of the wagon. ’T would be a colder day 
than this for me if I should some day be submoted, as it were ! 
I really think, teacher, you must count on me as a Dead-Head 
in this Enterprise.” 
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PRINCESS SYNTAXINE. 





A NOVEL. 


By “oO. U. IDA. 





CHAPTER I. 


BLUE sea, some palms with their heads tied up, some 
hedges of cactus and aloes, a long marble terrace 
shining in the sun, two bull-dog terrors sleeping in the same, 
a low, white house with green shutters, overrun with honey- 
suckle and red ants. These all—together with a wood-shed, 
two chicken-villas and a dog cottage, made up a place which 
was known on the French Riviera as La Jinguermille. 

It was one of the most coveted spots on the whole seaboard 
of Savoy. Tothe house were attached many romantic legends 
(likewise a second mortgage), and, at present, it was rented 
for the summer to Prince Syntaxine. 

The Princess Sardége Syntaxine, who had first set her 
heart on it, now sat, herself, in a bamboo rocking-chair, and 
was looking at the building and thinking that decidedly she 
did not like it. A Journal Amusant lay on her lap. 

“It is dreadfully low!” she exclaimed, after a long and 
thoughtful survey of the chateau. 

“If that is the case, why do you read it ?” said her com- 
panion. “It is amusing, at all events.” 

“How stupid you are!” said the Princess. “I do n’t mean 
the Yournal,; | mean the house. It is incongruous. I don't 
like it. Look at the ginger-bread work! It is a perfect 
jumble!” 

“For myself, I am fond of ginger-bread and jumbles,” re- 
marked the lady who had spoken before. She was sitting 
with a litter of books by her side, and with a copy of Punch 
held upside down in front of her. Rather a difficult way to 
read, you think. Well, it was Punch. 

“The whole place looks like the conventional scene on a 
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theatre-curtain,” continued Princess Syntaxine. ‘ The house 
is shockingly small. And just look at those palms, with 
their heads tied up, as if they had the neuralgia !” 

“ The palms are old,” said the Lady Branchport, in reply. 
“ They are historical.” 

“ They are full of dates, I suppose you mean,” rejoined the 
Princess. ‘Dates? Bah! They look to me more like 
stewed prunes.” 

“That is because the gardener prunes them,” interrupted 
her ladyship. “You can’t palm off any puns on me, 
Princess.” 

The princess was worsted and knit her brows. What she 
knit with the worsted I cannot tell you, but it is a way that 
princesses have of showing their discomfiture. After a well- 
known habit of royalty, she would also have “ bit her lip,” but 
she had such alittle bit o’ lip that she could n’t doso. Mean- 
while, Lady Branchport’s British sense-of-humor was revelling 
in the joke. 

“The house resembles a cigar-store,” the Princess went 
on. “ Look at that wooden image standing on the steps !” 

“Wooden image?” echoed her Ladyship. “It is your 
husband, Pluton Alexander Demrichovitch Hoopinkoff, Prince 
of Syntaxine. He has, indeed, been standing almost motion- 
less, and even now that he walks, he moves very slowly.” 

“Quite right,” said the Princess, with an aristocratic little 
yawn. “So would you if you had such a long name to 
carry.” 

The Prince was approaching, and so she raised her parasol 
and prepared to take a nap. 
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CHAPTER II. 


HEN Sardége Fedorevona, Countess Handsoff, known | 
to all her friends by the Jetzt nom of “ Sardine,” | 


had reached her sixteenth year, she had the pale, spiritual 
apgearance of a cellar-grown squash ;—the same white ethe- 
reality, the exquisite delicacy, as of something far too fair and 
evanescent for man’s rude touch. Her principal points were 
her large limpid eyes and her enigmatical smile, but it is only 
right to say that she had the usual allowance of ears, one 
nose, and a respectable quorum of “pearly teeth. She had 
married Pluton solely and simply for money. This is an 
admission which is usually not made (though none the less 
apparent) by a person in her position, but Sardine did n’t 
care. To be sure, she was stuck with a great, fat, stupid 
husband, but she had secured the money and was proud of 
the transaction. 


In all her ways she was a thoroughbred Princess. She 
was as cold and cruel as she was beautiful, and more selfish 
than either. Men had blown out their brains because she 
had laughed. They had killed one another because she 
would n’t laugh. No matter what she did, they died for her 
and got no more than a passing thought for their pains. 
Her enemies said, that having once seen her, they welcomed 
death. You must not think she waswheartless or unnatural, 
she was a Princess, and therefore I can tell the most improb- 
able stories about her and you will have to believe them. 1 
am secure in the exercise of my imagination, because you 
are not well enough acquainted with those of her station to 
contradict me, and the Princesses who read my tale are too 
polite to do so. 


She had awakened from her doze, and the party was aug- 
mented by the arrival of Monsignor Caprille and Lord Ran- 
dolph, Lady Branchport’s brother. 

Sardine Syntaxine was carelessly examining a little volume 
that she held; it was a list of the victims to her charms. This 
book (Seaside Library—1884, 4to, pp. 229), contained the 
names of the men who loved her and had suffered in her 
cause. She was just looking under the letter O, at the entry : 
“ OSCOMAR, Count Stefan ; Date of enlistment—January 3d, 
1883; Degree of passion—Distraction ; Remarks—Refused 
to elope with him, January 8th, 1883 ; he then went to Tar- 
tary to try to forget me, and will probably zever return.” As 
her eye fell upon the last sentence, she heaved a little sigh 
and shut the book. The sigh might have meant nothing and 
it might have meant a great deal. I hope you “catch on,” 
readily. 

At that moment the servant brought the Princess a card. 

“ Sardine, who do you think is here?” he said. 

“A goose with a diseased liver” (Lord Randolph winced) 
‘“‘or a hundred fried oysters!” said his wife contemptuously. 
“IT can imagine no less cause for so much radiance.” 

Regardless of her sarcasm, he answered placidly—* No; it 
is Oscomar.” 

Even the least astute observer might have noticed the love- 
ly, faint flush which made her cheeks like two pale pink sea- 
shells. 





“Here ’s a pretty go!” said the Princess to herself. “A 
husband and two lovers on my hands at once. I must get 
rid of one of them. Unfortunately, the Prince is a fixture, 
so I guess I will dispense with Lord Randolph.” 





THAT IDIOT. 


“Count Oscomar,” she said aloud, “ Do you see that other 
yacht ?” ad 

“What yacht, Princess ?” he replied, as he looked over the 
glittering sea. 

“ That idi-ot,” she answered, pointing in the direction of 
the English nobleman. 

A week later, she opened her ledger at the letter R., and 
wrote opposite the name of RANDOLPH: “Remarks—Gave 
him a cold snub, June roth, 1883. His body was found float- 
ing in the water four days later ; verdict, suicide.” And then 
she smiled one of those mysterious little smiles which could 
be interpreted only by herself. 


(To be continued.) 





GASTRONOMY—cooking with a gas-stove. 





PADDY-WHACK doctrine—Riotousness exalteth a nation. 





How to ascertain the number of your friends—write a 
book. 





APPROPRIATE watering place for professional politicians— 
Salt River. 





x BANTINIAN theory (as practiced by Miss Fanny Davenport 


et als.)—the art of achieving greatness by growing less. 





Is IT not odd that the boot-blacks can command five cents 
for a shine when the advertisements say, that “The N. Y. 
Sun shines for all twocents?”” Competition is the soul of 
trade. c. A.D, 
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Lire: 


WEEDS. 


HEN roses droop beside the wall, 
When lily-petals fade and fall, 
What swiftly rises, covering all ? 
The weed. 


When wealthy aunt intestate dies 
To nephew’s infinite surprise, 
What glooms above his eager eyes ? 
The weed. 
\¢ 
When starts the widow on the chase 
( To fill the late lamented’s place, ) 
What decorates her dainty face ? 
The weed. 


When coffee ’s served and wine runs low, 
When conversation waxes slow, 
What brings the after-dinner glow ? 
The weed. 
WUE. S&S. 





CONCERNING ANGLOMANIA. 


N this country, where 
” every one is better 
than his neighbor, 
it seems a pity that 
we have not a na- 
tional costume. We 
stole our national 
air, “ America,” 
from England, and 
we borrowed our 
style of dress from 

BG °~} the same effete na- 

STTLITTTIT tion. It is certain 

\ _ 5 that we used to 

- —g have a peculiar cos- 
tume, to wit, a 
shaggy white beaver hat, bell crowned and with a rolling 
brim, a blue long-tailed coat with brass buttons, striped 
trousers, strapped over boots, a jack-knife and a piece of soft 
pine wood. These latter were worn in the hands and were 
used in whittling to give repose of manner, as a ball-room 
bell uses her fam. Thus were our fathers attired after they 
had flung off the yoke of Great Britain and ceased to be 
colonial. A Yankee travelling abroad could than be easily 
distinguished by the casual observer as a free citizen of the 
Great Republic. The modern international American is never 
so pleased as when he is taken for an Englishman ; though I 
have never known an Englishman to be pleased, who was 
taken for an American. Imagine-Daniel Webster or Abraham 
Lincoln being pleased at being taken to be Englishmen. 

And yet, reader, in your heart of hearts, you must confess 
that you have been tickled at some time or other at the sug- 
gestion that you were a Briton. It were better to boldly wear 
the bell-crowned beaver and striped trousers, to whittle with 








a free hand, and to exclaim “1 swan to man, stranger,” in the 
manner of the conventional Yankee, than to feebly reflect the 
dress and manner of another people. A buggy is a much 
more comfortable vehicle than a dog-cart ; it protects its oc- 
cupants in stormy weather and accommodates itself to inequal- 
ities in the road, and yet the correct mothers of America will 
not allow their daughters to go buggy-riding with young men. 
If the young man appear in a dog-cart wearing a light top- 
coat, the correct mothers will absolutely hand their daughters 
into it. Is this because the dog-cart is English and in good 
form? Shall we, who prize our national institution, the buggy, 
be forced to ride without he softening influence of the fair 
sex, and be exposed to all the temptations of fast driving and 
cock-tails at way-side inns, because we will not purchase or 
borrow a cart which is used in England? We Americans do 
not assert ourselves, we allow the Anglomaniacs to ride 
rough-shod over society, and to prescribe our dress, our me- 
thods of conveyance and our hours. Young clerks and law- 
yers cannot go to bed at 2 o’clock A.M., and arise with the 
lark, and feel up to their work the next day; men of leisure, 
who can choose, do not get up early after sitting up late. 
London hours, made for people who do not bustle with the 
world, do not suit Boston or New York. The men, who are 
of any account in the world, are driven from honesty by this 
absurd grafting of foreign hours upon the American social 
tree. By all means, let us return to whittling and noonday 
dinners, to buggies and slouch-hats; and talk through our 
noses, rather than like cockneys. 





END OF THE ARGUMENT—“ Bet ye ’taint so.” 


“THE RIVALS” (¢# cévic and military humbuggery)— 
General Tariff in politics and General Boum in opera bouffe. 


STAUNCH ADVOCATES OF THE HYDROPATHIC SYSTEM 
—Milkmen forever. 





f 
» 4 BADLY STUCK. 


‘6 HY,” he pleaded, “ our very circumstances bind us 
together ; our similar tastes, our friendship, long 


” 


acquaintance—— 
“Yes,” she replied, “even age could bind us together.” 
“What age, dearest ?” he asked. 
“ Mucilage,” answered she, gluemily. 
A minute later, as he paste up and down the room alone, 
he realized that his failure was gumplete. CARLSBAD. 





SHORT “ESSAY ON MAN.” 


Man is like an onion.—GAIL HAMILTON. 


“TRUE, Gail, quite true. Man is very much like an onion, 

now that we come to think about it. The onion is a 
product of nature; sois man. The onion is formed of con- 
centric layers, hiding the true inwardness of its real quality ; 
so is a man—at least some men. The onion has a party- 
colored skin, covered with curious blemishes; so have some 





















men—after the cloak of concealment is torn 
away. .The onion is a wonderful absorbent 
of the wealth of the soil; so is a man who 
lusteth after great riches in official station. 
The onion is a member of the leek family ; 
so is a certain man—Mulligan by name. 
The onion is a tearful object; so is a man 


when brought down upon his marrow-bones | 


by threats of public exposure. 
on starting out in life, 
branches or plumes; so does an ambitious, 
not to say unscrupulous man, in order to 
capture the rag-tag-and-bobtail Irish vote. 
This is all true to the letter, is it not, Gail? 
Now, with regard to your distinguished kins- 
man, Mr. Blaine—oh, ah !-— 
we had better drop the subject ! 


But perhaps 
F,W.'P. 





LETTERS OF THE LAW—FF. and ss. 


Wiggins. 








VERY MELLOW DRAMA— Most native 
American productions. 


called merely a mental reservation. 


ANACREONTICS. 


OVE and logic can’t agree ; 
Love is not philosophy, 
But a burning, 
Sweetly turning 
Logic into minstrelsy. 
Love is longer, 
Love is stronger 
Than the iron rule of three. 


Love is but a bee that sips 
Honey from a thousand lips ; 
Ever maying, 
Ever straying 
Where the rarest nectar drips. 
Love is sweeter, 
Love is fleeter, 
And a purer honey dips. 


Love ’s a wayward dream that hides 
In the heart, and there abides 
Lightly sleeping, 
Coyly weeping 
Till the tender heart confides. 
Never harming, 
Love ’s more charming 
Than all else on earth besides. 


i. 4, 





JUPITER PLURIBUSTUS — Weather-wise | 


THE INDIAN TERRITORY may fairly be | 


The onion, | 
puts forth green | 
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P.—I tried it once upon adog. It made 
him smoother than a new-born babe. 
(Pause.) 


T. A. (slitting the cheek and soaking up 
the blood with papyrus)—Excuse me, pretor, 
it was but a scratch. I could not help it, for 
thou turn’st thy nose as if for stermitation. 
Would’st thou sneeze ? 


P.—I1 may. Thou hast been drinking 
barley-wine and eating Tuscan garlic. 
(Pause.) 


T. A. (dropping the lather-brush down the 
pretor’s neck)—1 have some wondrous hair- 
oil in yon jar, and fain would sell thee some. 
’T is very cheap, and better stuff you ‘ll never 
find in Rome. 

P.—No! by the Gods! (Réses and pays 3 
sesterces.) 

















A LOST LEAF FROM TERENCE. 
Scene :—A TONSORIAL STUDIO IN ROME. B. C. 12. 


Dramatis persone.—The artist, the journeyman and after- 
wards a pretor. 


HE ARTIST.—Thou scurvy Dacian slave. I’m half- 

disposed to hurl thee to the beasts in the arena. Thou 

couldst have sold a flagon of our new elixir unto Pompilius, 
had’st thou but rightly used thy tongue. 


The Fourneyman.—O worthy master, I did try my best; 
but he, the young patrician had gone broke in playing. 


T. A.—Silence, dog! Here comes a wealthy pretor. 
(Enter pretor.) 


May all the gods to thee and thine be favorable! Would’st 
trim thy perfumed locks, or from thy manly cheek the silky 
hair remove ? 


P. (sttténg)—I would be razored. 


T. A. (frescoing his victim with lather.)—How likest thou 
the blade? It came but yestermorn from Alexandria and is 
the best the rosy Orient makes. 


P.—lIt pulls like Hercules. 
(Pause.) 


T. A. (after rubbing some soap in the pretor’s eye and 
winking at the journeyman)—Thou hast a head, O noble 
pretor, like to Apollo’s ambrosial locks, such as I ne’er 
before have handled. But what base hand last scissored 
them? ’T was vilely done. 


P.—Thine own, last kalends. 
(Pause.) 


T. A. (gashing the chin and rubbing in some alum)—Thy 
scalp is slightly fevered, noble sir, and capillary dryness hath 


begun. Would’st try our new elixir? I had the secret from 
an Egyptian hag. ‘°T will make each ringlet glossy. 





T. A. (biting the coin to see if it is genuine) 
—I have a fine assortment, noble sir; see’st thou aught that 
thou desirest ? ; 


P.—I do. 


T. A. (smiling and nodding to the journeyman)—What 
is it, noble przetor ? 


P.—The sidewalk. 
(Exit.) 





PROMISES, like hearts, are made to be broken. 
PROFANITY A LA CHINOIS—“ I don’t care a button.” 


“ ROUGH ON RATS ”—The poulterer’s rejected capon. 





THE LIARS’ CLUB. 


URSUANT to the call of J. Ananias Dusenberry, Presi- 
dent of the Liars’ Club of New York, that association 
met in Aberration Hall, on the corner of Broadway and Lyon 
street, last evening. Saphirus Jones and Senator Mahone 
Spriggins were unanimously elected to membership, and 
Brother Lightweight Dinwiddy was expelled for saying that 
Mr. Blaine was a political juggler. This was so obviously 
true that the enunciator of it was considered unworthy of the 
name of Liar. 

The meeting was called to order at eight o’clock, and all in 
the room having answered “not present” a quorum of ab- 
sentees was obtained. Brother Whopper Smithers then rose 
and offered the following resolutions : 


WHEREAS, The Republican Party has placed the Honor- 
able James G. Blaine, of Maine, in nomination for the office 
of Chief Magistrate of this country, and 

WHEREAS, The Honorable, the said James G. Blaine, of 
Maine, not having proved his innocence of certain little, yet 
Rocky, matters connected with his career as Speaker of the 





‘-LIFs- a 


House of Representatives, and having on many other occa- 
sions presented a rather unenviable record to the public, is 
therefore worthy of the club whose motto is, “ As we journey 
through life let us lie by the way ;” therefore, so be it 

RESOLVED, That this club hereby extends its hearty sup- 
port to the Honorable James G. Blaine, of Maine, and offers 
its best efforts to the full extent of its lack of veracity to ac- 
complish his, the said Honorable James G. Blaine, of Maine, 
election ; and it is also 

RESOLVED, That Brothers Whopper Smithers, Ananias 
Stuftclub and Struckdum Timkins be and are hereby appoint- 
ed a committee of three to draw up suitable campaign tru- 
isms worthy of the Liars’ Club for use in utterly annihilating 
that son of Truth and enemy of our common interests, Grover 
Cleveland. 

Brother Calamity W. Jinx having seconded the resolutions 
they were carried by a vote of seventeen to six, the minority 
taking the stand that the “ Whereases trod on facts to too 
great an extent to be consistent with the dishonor and immo- 
rality of the club.” 

They were.voted down, however, and declared themselves 
satisfied, which declaration was received with applause, as it 
constituted by far the most magnitudinous effort of the even- 
ing, and was considered good enough to adjourn on. 

The Republican National Committee having been apprised 
of the result, the whole club repaired to the Hotel Brunswick 
at the expense of the Federal employees. 
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CONFUSING. 


I VE a telegram sent by ‘‘ Harry,” 
It asks me to go to the Beach, 
And the eloquent lines before me 
Flatter and urge and beseech. 


To the Beach !—with its bright buoyant breakers, 
With its stretch of smooth marble-like sands, 
With its murmur and rustle of romance 
That the heart hears and quick understands ! 


To the Beach !—where we ’ll watch o’er the heaving 
And the tremulous breast of the sea, 

The moon as she rises in beauty, 
And lights up my Harry and me. 


To the Beach !—oh, the note is suggestive 
Of dinner and Pommery fizz— 
But the first name is all that he’s signed here, 
And I don’t know which Harry it is. 
—Puck, 


A Paris paper contains the following cool advertisement : 
‘* Found, on Sunday last, a lace mitten, embroidered with 
pearls. If the person who lost it will be kind enough to leave 
the other one at the office of this paper she will greatly oblige 
the person who found the first !’—Zx. 








HENRY HOLT & CO., N. Y,, 
HAVE READY 


By L, B. Walford, author of ‘* Mr. Smith.” 


16mo, Leisure Hour Series, $1.00 ; 


Leisure Moment Series, 30 cents. 





GRADY & McKEEVER, - 

LATE Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 

: RENNER & COMPANY, 
The Baby's Grandmother dieaiieas 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers ot 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 WeEsT 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotell NEW YORK. 








Among the Chosen. FACTORY, 218 W. gad STREET. 


No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey PRINTING INK, 


An American Novel. 


16mo (American Novel Series, No. 5), $1.00. 


Read 


Maud Howe’s new novel, The San 
Rosario Ranch. $1.25. 





cents. 


My Reminiscences, by Lord Ronald 
Gower. $2.00, 


$1.50. 
Mailed, postpaid, by the publishers. 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, 





unless purchased from us. 

We have taken every barrel | This paper is printed with our cut ink, 

A Newport Aquarelle. Paper, 50/ made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMITT- 

aa AGE three to seven years 
e Usurper. A e Roma 

by Fudd Gonaher. — "| old, all sold absolutely pure, 

uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
Boston. 69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported, 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


60 Joun St., New York. 
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The Novel of the Season: 


The King’s Men. 


A TALE OF TO-MORROW. 


By RopertT GRANT, 


J. S., of Dale, Joun T. WHEELWRIGHT. 





One Volume, 12mo., $1 25. 





This daring and ingenious story of the future is 
unquestionably destined to be the most widely dis- 
cussed book of the summer. The brilliant literary 
partnership which produced it has aroused the keen- 
est curiosity ; and certainly the experiment has been 
the boldest in the history of literary collaboration. 
Of the plot, or of what can be gathered from the 
story’s motto concerning the course of politics in the 
reign of King George the Fifth, it need only be said 
that the audacity of their conception is fully supported 
by the admirable telling and exciting incident of the 
story. 

For sale everywhere, or sent, postpaid, on receipt 
of price, by 


(CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 


743 AND 745 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The Critic 


A Literary Weekly, Critical and 
Lclectic. 
haw Oe Fe Te GUO os cis ncccecedass Editors, 





Ten cents a copy. $3 a year. 





CONTRIBUTORS. 


II. H. Boyrsen, John Burroughs, F. Marion 
Crawford, George Wm. Curtis, Edward Eggle- 
ston, Prof. Geo. P. Fisher, O. B. Frothingham, 
H. If. Furness, Sydney Howard Gay, Richard 
Watson Gilder, Edmund W. Gosse, Capt. F. V. 
Greene, W. E. Griffis, E. E. Hale, Joel C. Har- 
ris, Constance Cary Harrison, ‘“ H. H.,” Dr. O. 
W. Holmes, Julia Ward Howe, Emma Lazarus, 
D. G. Mitchell, Rev. Dr. R. Heber Newton, W. 
J. Rolfe, Dr. Philip Schaff, E. C. Stedman, R. H. 
Stoddard, Prof. W.G. Summer, Edith M. Thomas, 
Charles Dudley Warner, Walt Whitman, Prof. 
W. D. Whitney, Prof. C. A. Young. 





Mr. George William Curtis, writing in the Easy 
Chair of HARPER’S MONTHLY /or October, 1883, de- 
clares that The Critic ‘* depends for the just, and we 
hope assured, success which it has achieved, upon the 
ability with which tt ts edited, upon the tact with 
which public sentiment and interest are perceived,and 
upon the skill with which the books for review and 
the writers of the reviews are selected.” 





THE GOOD LITERATURE PUBLISHING CO. 
18 and 20 Astor Place, New York. 


“VIENNA” 





ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 
SERVED ONLY AT 
Common Sense Lunch Room, 


135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 


Joun Boye O'REILLY, 


= 


GAINING INFORMATION. 

SWEET INNOCENCE: ‘* Ma, is it wrong to kiss 
aman you are not engaged to ?” 

Ma: “Certainly, my dear, very wrong.”’ 

‘* There, now, that’s just what I told them.” 

“Told whom ?” 

‘Why, Dick and Jack, and Tom and Charlie, 
and Arthur and Will, and Bob and Ai, and Sam 
and Gus, and—” 

But ma had fainted.—PAiladelphia Call. 





ONE young man said to another : 
way from this world tothe next.” ‘* Oh never 
mind, my dear fellow,” said the other; ‘* you’ll 
have it all down hill.” —Philadelphia News. 


“Tt isa long 





CLOSE OBSERVATION, 
“Come, now, Mamie, it’s time for you to go to 
bed.” 
‘*T don’t want to go to bed, mamma.” 
‘*But you must. Don’t you know all the 
chickens have gone to bed ?” 
‘“Ves, but the old hen went to bed with them.”’ 
—Exchange. 
~ Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg'’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg s Perfume, Lily of the Valley 


fieckelaers 1 otlet Soaps 








In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
eckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in cay and Perfume. 





By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BOUQUET OF VIOLETs, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLuB, 
WHITE ROsE, Rose Bay Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 


Sold roadie all es and Fancy Goods Dealers. 





‘* Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen.” 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 

Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Publisher, 


542 BROADWAY, 


———COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


New York. 








ill hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part cf 
the United States for $1. 


— office of “oe IFE, = 1t55, Broapway, N. 7. 


AMUSEMENTS. 





DEN MUSER. 
SPLENDID BUILDING. 
Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Group-—Men of all 
Times — Art and Scieace — Chamber of Horrors — Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 
Musee open from 11 A.M. to 11 P. M. Sundays from 1 
torr P.M. 
Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 
_ Admission | to o all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents, 





WEST 23D ST. 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


8 MapIson ST.. CuIcaGo. 


"HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 




















Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER. JOSEPH H BECKMAN. 








EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 





- LIFE - ror 


VOLS. L., 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. I1., 


1883 AND 1884. 


II. anp III. 
July to December, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to June, 1884, 
jnclusive, durably bound, for sale at the publication office. 


Price, postage free, $5.00 each. To subscribers 


returning a complete set for the year 1883, both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers re- 


turning a complete set of one Volume that Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. 


Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 











CHILDS’ CATARRH 





And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 
are properly answe' Write 
for circulars, testimonjals, etC., 
REV. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
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DO YOU SLEEP? 





NSOMNIA, the great curse of the Ameri- 
can people, is the direct result of Nervous 
Exhaustion, consequent 


upon Overwork, 


Worry, and Mental Strain. The common 
recourse of the sufferer, is to Opium, Mor- 
phine, Chloral, Bromides and other drugs 


whose continued use is fatal. 


VERVE 


ONTAINS none of these substances. It 

is purely vegetable, acts directly upon 

the exhausted nerve centres, and by its tonic 
action, produces a healthful, natural sleep, 
with no after effects. Two or three doses 
have cured permanently cases of Insomnia, of 
months’ standing. In Neuralgia, Nervous 


Irritability, Headache, Mental 


Depression, 
Hysteria, Loss of Energy following overwork 
or continued excitement, and all diseases 


of the Nervous system it is of  inesti- 


mable value. 


Merchants and _ Business 
men, Clergymen, Lawyers, Authors, and all 
persons subject to long-continued mental 
‘labor, will find natural sleep easily at hand 
with this remedy in their possession. Its con- 
tinued use is not necessary. In most cases 
six or eight doses will restore tone to the 
nervous system and enable the sufferer to 


sleep without further treatment. 


Order only from reliable druggists, or 


direct, enclosing $1, from the 


VERVE DEPOT, 
65 West 33rd Street, New York. 


SOLE AGENTS FOR U.S. AND CANADA. 
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“Do you think that I would make a very at- 
tractive angel ?” said a dude, with very large ears, 
to a young lady. ‘Well, no,” she replied, 
puinting to his immense ears; ‘‘I think your 
wings are a little too high up.”—Detroit Free 
Press. 





TOO TRUE TO BE SAD. 


He was a busy man, and she was a society wo- 
man. One evening he suddenly looked up from 
his paper and said: ‘‘ By the way, didn’t we 


have a baby in this house about the time Mid- | 


land broad gauge went up to g8?” = ‘‘ Yes,” she 
said, ‘Oscar was born the night of the Everingham 
reception.” ‘* Boy, was it?” he said, with a 
show of interest; ‘‘I had forgotten: must be 
about seven months old by this time. Where is 
he?” She touched a bell,a servant appeared, 
and she ordered Oscar to be brought into the 
presence of his sire. Instead of whom the weep- 
ing nurse appeared alone, and with many tears 
confessed that the infant Oscar had been kidnap- 
ped in the park six weeks before, and that the 
most careful search, aided by advertisements in 
the daily papers, had thus far failed to reveal his 
whereabouts. Thus we see that wealth is no bar- 
rier to sorrow, and even into the homes of the 
rich and the great trouble creeps with its stealthy 
tread, and sometimes breaks up a whole evening 
of enjoyment.—Detroit Free Press. 





Oakley’s Extract—Violette. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 

Oakley’s Queen Cologne. 

Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet Soap. 
Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses.” 
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AN ILLVSTRATEDMthly 
MAGAZINE: of RBGREATION~ 
Emprisine 80 Paces of Leticr-press 
Artistically Printed on fing paper 
and protested by a Handsome Cover, 
RE THE ONLY MAGAZINE of its Kind in 
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Style of art ecw Bestop Herald aee 
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i OR For Men. Quick. sure, safe. Book free. 8 
‘ Civiale Agency, 160 Fultou st., New York. gry 











SS 


MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


| The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 





DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular, 
A. J. DITMAN, 


Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 


TENTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE 161n, 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 


fully maintained. 
T. R. PROCTOR. 





CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 
NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons, 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gtant chffs overhang the sea for many miles. 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests, 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston, 

Applications for land and for general information may be 


made to 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 


General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 





TO-ENGRAVING CO., 


AMERICAN PH 





Dry, 
Dry Special, 
Brut. 


luVwerace 
! 49 BRoaDSt 
N.Y: 
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PARIS CORSET. 


TAND BEST FITTING 
E WORLD. ASK FOR IT. 


(uticura 


A 
POSITIVE CURE 


jor every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


PIMPLES to SCROFUI* 


TCHING, 
] tagious, ‘and Copper Colored Diseases of the Blood, 
Skin and Scalp, with L 
the Cuticura REMEDIES. 

Cuticura Reso_vent, the new blood purifier, clean:es 


the blood aud perspiration of impurities and poisonous | 


elements, and removes the cause. 
Curticura, the great, Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 


and Inflammation, clears the Skin’ and Scalp, heals Ulcers 


and Sores, and restores the Hair. 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 


Requisite, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin: 

CuticurA ReMeptes are absolutely pure and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents ; 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by PoTTER Druc AND 
Cuemica Co., Boston, Mass. 

22" Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.’ 


Soap, 25 
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MANY 2 (ED Oo 
HAVE PATE onOVEMENTS 


NOT FOUND tt ER MAKES 
THAT WILL WELL REPAY AN 


INVESTIGATION 


Ww 
SY THOS yegine TO SECURE 


THE BEST SAFE 


MARVIN SAFE CO. 
265 Broapway N.Y. 
623 CrHestnur Sr. Puita 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 
FOR R ROAD US 


SEND 3CT. 
FOR ILLUS. 


THE POPE MFC. CO. 
597 WASHN ST.,BOSTON.MASS. 

12 WARREN ST., NEW YORK. 
Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


Z ne CLOTH OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES. 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. 
If you do not use them, a trial will 
convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


We. Sones Se 


." a4) 
ARTISTS MATERIALS 


OF ALL KINDS. 


BE INE: BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 
READY MIXED PAINTS, WHITE LEAD, 
DRY COLORS, COLORS IN JAPAN. 

OR FULTON & WILLIAM 
NEW YORK 


E ANO RETAIL 





BRANCH HOUSE, 





Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- | 


MANUFACT| 


EPARTMENT 





IMITATIONS. 





THE 


ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 


HAUTERIVE 
AVD 
CELESTINS | 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


&c., &c. 


) Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 





To be had of all respectable Wine 


Merchants, Grocers and Druggists, 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS 75-79 FULTON STREET N. Y. 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 





THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be, 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 


Ocean, 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND BATs. 


Our new Franklin Bat comme 
be surpassed. Price $5.5 

are sole makers of the. fil 
ageiotion Ball adopted by the U. S. N. Asso- 
ciation, April sth, 1884, and by the icuianas ‘Associ- 
ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, 10 cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., 
New York. 





BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W. timore St. Baltimore. 
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